EDITOR'S LETTER 


pyr! be 
alarmed by the 
cover. This is not a 
Christmas issue. 

We were given 
the opportunity to expand this month's 
issue to 24 pages. We coined it “The Big 
Issue.” So this is our holiday gift from us to 
you. 

I've been toying with the idea of having 
a diary-style article for a while. When 
Steven told me he was attending a five- 
day music festival in New York City, | figured 
it to be the perfect opportunity for a new 
diary style of writing. 

It has been a year since | began working 
on this publication and |am amazed at 
how much | have grown along with DIG 
Magazine in such a short amount of time. 
Hard work and pride goes into it each issue 
every month from all editors, staff members 
and contributors. By the end of the month, 
we are running on empty like Steven at 
CMJ Festival. 

This time of year, we are overwhelmed 
with the stress of exams and papers. Take 
my advice. As finals lurks ahead, don't 
forget to take a break between studies. 
Take up a new hobby or go grab some 
coffee with a friend. 

See you next year! 


Angela O'Brien 


Steven Soung, 21 


NBA-fanatic, Steven, takes 
an action-packed vacation 
to the East Side for music, 
madness and mayhem. 
Tune in for a peek into this 
kooky college kid's whirlwind 
adventure. 


DIG 


MicA "GA Z 
Editor in Chief ae O'Brien 


Managing Ecitor Jeanette Prather 
Associate Editor Ben Hooker 
Associate Editor Christine Harmon 

Art Hexagon Grant Eads 

Photo Editor Brandy Baker 

Online Editor Erin Miller 
Adveriising/Business Beverly Munson 


Production Director J.M. Eggleston 


Cover photo: Angela O’Brien 


Contributors: Keith Hershey, Jana 
Owens, Julio Salgado, Stephanie Sanchez, 
Steven Soung, Matthew Wilkinson 


© Dig & 49er Publications Board 2006 

Dig Magazine is a publication of Dig & 49er 
Publications Board. Signed letters or e-mails are 
welcomed, appreciated and must include the 

author’s phone number. 
| 
Editorial | Business/Advertising 
1250 Bellflower Blvd. SSPA 030 | 1250 Bellflower Blvd. SSPA 010B 
Long Beach, CA 90804-4601 | Long Beach, CA 90804-4601 


(562) 985-7984 fax: (562) 985-5053 | (562) 985-5736 fax: (562) 985-1740 
dig.mag@gmail.com 


Keith Hershey, 21 


Drawn from personal 
experience and exploding 
with sarcastic wit, frat-man 
Keith gives advice on what 
movies to watch and which 
ones to drink to this holiday 
season, page 6. 
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DJ Rossstar (far left with Casket, Bictieh) se 4 successful 


internet radio station before he graduated 


Running On Empty 
Dig contributer gets a full dose of live music, film, 


street-corner Cuisine and insomnia at 2006 CMJ 
Festival in New York City. 


By Steven Soung 


Drawn and Quartered 


With high expectations and bleak prospects, 
college graduates have been placed in a new 
category of mega-stress. 


By Jeanette Prather 
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make the felt-tip pen instantly and uncoolly retro. 
The LightScribe Direct Disc writer. Available in the 
HP Pavilion dv8000t Entertainment Notebook. 


And it’s all backed by our unrivaled HP Total Care 
services, for every stage of your computer’s life. 
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Naughty or Nice? 


et these films off your list! 
By Keith Hershey 


O it’s that time of year again. The lovely holiday season when Hollywood churns out a bunch of films 
in a last ditch effort to take any of your money not going to gifts and over-priced cookies. Like all 


things, some are crap and some are fun and some are fun drunk. Hooray for Christmas films! Screw 
the new crap, here's to familiarity. 


Old Classics ; New Classics 
This is a very rare breed. If it was made in your life time, it’s not in this ee ae? i oe erie a ee 
section. There's also probably a huge chance you've never even seen eee Me . be OSE i ae ee mae ra ‘ 
‘em. The hype on a classic such as “Miracle on 34" Street” (the original, a h att en Cn ms ae - 4 it 
not the one starring that 10-year-old hack from Matilda") or “It's a ee one rece pak Ae see Suen a 
Wonderful Life” can be so over-whelming that you know the entire plot th see Satie x eee tae ah a 
just from “Simpsons” spoofs. Dust some of these bad boys off and give © COM eed Miss SOC Onay, 42 ibs 
themra chaneeinis<eacon, Macaulay-Culkin-how-did-that-movie-make-so- 
much-money favorite “Home Alone.” These are 
gems. O 
| tic 
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These get their own genre and they bounce 
from good to bad. Whether its puppets talking 
about Rudolph or one of the many Santa stories, 
those marionette classics are older than time. 
Puppets are always a good time but are even 
better if they're Muppets. Not exactly animated, 
but you can never go wrong with some Gonzo 
and “The Muppet Christmas Carol.” Then there’s 
the Hot Topic favorite, “Nightmare Before 
Christmas," despite the stupid shirts and beanies 
is a decent film. However, there’s also the cheesy 
side of animated Christmas films. These are the 
made-for-TV specials that fill the time slots of 
ABC Family starting first thing in November. These 
should be avoided at all costs, unless it helps you 
get some from a hottie. 


Absolute Crap 
Possibly the largest section of all Christmas 
films (and really all films in general). These 
should only be viewed after too much eggnog. 
This section also includes the so-bad-it’s-good 
genre. You know what they are. Often times, 
they were made solely for television and were 
only ever seen once such as the “Star Wars 
Holiday Special” (yeah, it’s real, look it up and 
be amazed). Other times they actually made it 
to theatres like “Christmas With the Kranks.” My 
personal favorite piece of crap is “Santa Clause 
Conquers the Martians.” The amount of drinking 
games possible from the film is unparalleled. Take 
a drink every time someone looks right into the 
camera and you'll be drunk within five minutes. 


Regardless of your personal take on holiday 
films, they're as much a part of Christmas as 

Jesus. So this season, grab the family and gather 
around a warm TV. 


NING 


Story and Photos By Steven Soung 


magazine, web site and much-heralded annual Music Marathon. The word marathon is fitting since the five-event 

event more than 1000 bands playing hundreds of venues in New York City. This years CMJ Marathon took place 
Oct. 31 to Nov. 5. KBeach sent 11 correspondents to New York to represent the station and Cal State Long Beach. | was 
tickled at the thought of seeing bands | love, but also had the chance to explore one of the greatest cities. 


; Cre Music Journal (CMJ), a music publication, connects its readers to new music through convergence of it’s 


Oct. 31 
6:30 a.m.—The flight to New York leaves at 7 a.m. and I'm 
mulling about the lobby of Long Beach airport. Eventually, 
all the KBeachers find their way to the lobby. There are 
some people | recognize and others | have never seen in 
my life. As | approach the plane, | can hear the engines 
idling, taunting me. Once |’m on, | put on the good ol’ 
earphones to try to block everything out. 

2:50 p.m.—! awoke and we were hovering above the 
Atlantic coast ready to land. Once in JFK we come to a 
gate. It was not a gate to somewhere cool, like a food 
area. It was a gate to a 5-dollar shuttle, which goes 
around in circles with an outlet to the subway. If does 
nothing else. It goes in circles, and costs 5 dollars. Wack. 
4:40 p.m.—The subways were every bit how | imagined. 
Busy, loud, dank and uriney. Outside, traffic was flowing, 
no one's being a jackass. HONK!” I’ve had my car for 
five years now and I've never used the honker. Walking 
to the hotel, the street food hits me like a heavy weight 
boxer punching the crap out your senses. The hot dogs, 
sizzling onions, beef, pork; and you don’t have to walk far 
for a vendor. They are everywhere! We are all dead tired 
at this point and | just wanted to put all my bags down. 
We reached the hotel and it was pretty cool, | mean 

it's no Bonaventure. The sweetest part was bunk beds. 
Yep, bunk beds for 11 young adults. Yells of “Top bunk!” 
and “Let's build forts!” made everyone laugh after what 
seemed to be the longest walk. Next on the agenda was 
to head over to Lincoln Center to pick up our badges. 
They allowed us to go to all of the shows, panels, movie 
screenings and any CMJ related event. 

10:45 p.m.—After coat checks and all that nonsense 

we strolled into the upper level of the venue to catch 

the tail end of The Presets set. | don’t know much about 
the band but its two guys doing the dance music thing: 
keyboards, synths and pre-programmed loops and beats. 
People were enthusiastic and there were fans present. 
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As the stage crew was prepping The 
Rapture’s gear, | realized CMJ was a 
big deal. People from SPIN Magazine, 
Getty Images and other major 
companies were hawking products 
and giving away goods. 

11:15 p.m.—The Rapture came on 
stage dressed up in glow-in-the-dark 
skeleton body suits and engaged in a 
badly choreographed dance “Monster 
Mash.” The crowd loved it. The whole 
dance-punk genre is saturated, but 

| still enjoyed The Rapture’s take on 

it. The Rapture mixes disco beats, 

funk tinged guitars, saxophone and 
the cowbell, a crowd favorite. They 
run through all of their better songs 

off “Out of the Races and Onto the 
Tracks”, and “Echoes” with the majority 
of the songs coming from their latest, 
“Pieces of the People We Love.” The 
Rapture played their songs with an 
infectious energy and the crowd kept 
dancing through a long set. The set list 
is such a crucial thing where a band 
can go wrong with too short of a set or 
lose the crowd with an overly indulgent 
performance. The Rapture, though, 
seemed to master the art of giving the 
audience more than enough without 
boring the crowd. 


Nov. 1 

11 a.m.—Not the first to wake up. My 
plan for today was to explore the city 
and make it out to see Plot to Blow Up 
the Eiffel Tower and Tapes n' Tapes. | 
paired up with my friend Jennifer and 
formed a plan for exploration. 

3:30 p.m.—On Broadway there is what 
claims to be “The World's Largest 
Bookstore,” although | felt that it wasn't 
that big. Whatever. We get to the H 

& M and it's under construction. The 
closest opened one was about 40 
blocks uptown on Fifth. Up on Fifth 
Avenue we walked by Rockefeller 
Plaza, Trump Tower, Radio City Music 
Hall and St. Patrick's Cathedral, the 


Empire State Building loomed in the 
distance. While all these places are 
notable to the makeup of New York, 
there was one place on Fifth Avenue 
that trumped them all; The NBA Store. 
The store had a wall with the hand 
molds of star players and a height 
chart where you can see where you 
stack up to players vertically. Sad to 
say but that was a highlight of the trip 
for me. 

5:30 p.m.—Nap. 

8:30 p.m.—Abandoned the original 
plan to check out Plot in favor of 
heading over to Brooklyn to the Trash 
Bar and check out some smaller 
bands, none of which I've never heard. 
We got there and...it wasn't that cool. 
The Trash was a little bar, nothing 
special, just filled with locals and the 
bands were okay. (Sorry bands.) So 

in somewhat of a drunken panic we 
back-tracked to Bowery Ballroom to 
catch Tapes n’ Tapes. 

11:45 p.m.—The J train dropped us right 
off in front of the Bowery Ballroom. We 
emerged from the subway to a line of 
fellow CMJers. We found out that the 
venue was no longer allowing people 
with CMJ badges in. We were given 

a bunch of reasons as to why this was 
happening. One reason was they were 
at capacity. Yet they let people who 
bought paper tickets enter. At this 
point, | realized the night was a failure. 
We stood in line hoping they would let 
us in. Negative. 


Nov. 2 

8:15 a.m.—l| had my clock set to 10 
a.m. but a mighty chorus of honking 
cabbies and cars woke all of us up. All 
the honking created an unholy melody 
of pure suck. Trying to squeeze the 

final two hours of sleep proved futile. 
Today would consist of going to Harlem 
during the day and watching Gang 
Gang Dance, Hot Chip, An Albatross 
and The Shins in the evening. After the 


night prior, | was hell-bent on making 
today work. 

7 p.m.—Now, Gang Gang Dance has 
become one of my favorite bands 
and their album, “God's Money”, 

to be one of 2005's best releases. | 
positioned myself in the front and 
noticed the venue start to fill. As the 
Brooklyn, natives took the stage there 
was a loud cheer and a slight push 

to get to the front. The band filled the 
venue with some ambient drones that 
bled into “Glory in itself/Egyptian,” 
they then proceeded to play a set 
consisting mostly of material that will 
be on their new album. GGD create 
music that is rhythmic and oddly 
danceable, melding disjointed drums, 
swirling keyboards, futuristic synths and 
sparse guitars. GGD doesn't alienate 
with the weirdness of their music, but 
captivates audiences with their off- 
kilter approach to rhythms and song 
structures. On stage, the band locked 
into a groove that would be the only 
unifying thread to the mash-up of 
music they were playing. Instead of 
stopping and introducing songs the 
band opted to play them in an organic 
and natural way where the audience 
can only figure things out by feeling the 
pulse and subtle changes in rhythm. 
The only time the crowd cheered 
again for GGD was at end of their set. 
They left the stage almost as fast and 
they appeared, leaving unsuspecting 
audience members with a little bit of 
confusion and fans enthralled. 

9:10 p.m.— If | wanted to catch An 
Albatross, | had to get on a train 
southbound right away. 

11:20 p.m.—Quite honestly, | don't 
even know where to begin with An 
Albatross. From Pennsylvania, they 

are part death metal, equal part 
circus music, frantic keyboards and 
blast beats. It culminates into some 
sort of neo-hippie, grind-dance freak 
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show. Breaking down the barrier 
between audience and band (by 
way of frequent stage diving). After 
An Albatross’ set, | had 20 minutes until 
The Shins played back at the Bowery 
Ballroom. Leaving the Knitting Factory, 
| felt the fatigue in my legs, lower back 
and overall deterioration of my body, 
sleeping late then getting up early 
began to take its toll. 

1:10 a.m. —I made it to the Bowery 
Ballroom and The Shins were only one 
song into their set. | didn’t get to the 
front row, but had a sweet spot on 
the upper level. There isn’t much | can 
say about the Shins that hasn't been 
said in countless magazine features 
and interviews. They play good rock 
music with memorable hooks. The 
Shins played a lengthy and solid set 
with plenty of new songs from their 
new album, set to release next year in 
January. They are appealing because 
of the simple song structures and 
infectious hooks. They are the un- 
intimidating good guys of rock ‘n’ roll. 


Nov. 3 

12:45 p.m.—Wear and tear is even 
more evident in the way we all walked 
and looked. 

6 p.m.—Got up from the nap and 
rounded up a crew for the nights 
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events. The first stop would be the Hiro 
Ballroom, a Japanese themed venue. 
We arrived, walked to the doors and 
the first person who walked by was 
James Ilha of Smashing Pumpkins. 

Our timing was on point; Erase Eratta 
was about to go on. The chemistry 
between these three young women 
from San Francisco is evident as they 
played their spastic guitar-driven 
version of rock. The first time | had 
heard them, it sounded like they 
learned how to play their instruments 
yesterday, but now | realize how damn 
catchy and cohesive their songs are. 
They play fast and loud, add to that a 
trumpet that doesn’t necessarily fit into 
the songs musically, but surprisingly it all 
works out. Thumbs up. 

7:10 p.m.—The showcase headliner, 
Deer Hoof, had quite a buzz in the 
scene since the release of “The Runners 
Four.” They continue to make a name 
for themselves in the indie-rock world 
by putting on awesome shows. Singer 
Satomi Matsuzaki's nonsensical rants 
about bunny rabbits and drummer 
Greg Saunier's tourettes-induced 
drum beats add to the quirkiness of 
the band. Being so close to the stage 
afforded me the pleasure of being 

hit repeatedly by flying pieces of 
drumsticks. After the set, we decided 


to head across town to check out 
Architecture in Helsinki. 

10 p.m.—After standing outside in the 
freezing cold for an hour or two we 
were let into Irving Plaza where Apples 
in Stereo had already begun their set. 

| caved in, checked in my coat, and 
headed up stairs. Irving Plaza is pretty 
cool venue, which is upstairs with 
hardwood floors and a top balcony 
section. Caught a few songs by Apples 
in Stereo standing from the outside of 
the floor. Plenty of people started to 
file out after the Apples’ set. | made 
my way onto the floor and positioned 
myself in a good area. The venue was 
packed even moreso than the Shins 
show. Four songs into Architecture’s 
set, our bodies (mine included) began 
to fail. Everyone was at the point of not 
being able to stand for much longer so 
we made a decision to call it a night 
and save “it” for the final night. | went 
back downstairs to get my coat and 
checked the pockets and somewhere 
between the Hiro Ballroom and coming 
to Irving Plaza, | lost my metro card. | 
thought to myself, “At least | lost it on 
the last day,” not realizing how that 
was going to complicate the last day 
for me. 


Nov. 4 

Noon—! don't consider noon “sleeping 
in,” but given the circumstances | 
wasn't going to be greedy. A few 
Continued on Page 23 (see CMJ) 


CRIS 


An explination for why we must start plucking out grey hair in our twenties. 
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The Crisis 

The quarterlife crisis will hit you when you least expect it. 
You venture out on an innocent night of drinking with friends 
when some random drunk from out of nowhere pops the 
question, “so what do you plan to do after college?” This just 
sparks a string of insecurities as you are unable to dodge the 
infamous question. 

You are not alone. Despite the lack of research, the 
average unsure twenty-something often times feels an 
unstable post-collegiate future. This rapidly fluctuating time 
has been coined the quarterlife crisis by two women who 
brought the issue to America’s attention. Although it had 
been mentioned before in passing, Alexandra Robbins 
and Abby Wilner have capitalized on aiding recent grads 
and the like through this difficult time by interviewing other 
twenty-somethings in every situation ranging from slight “real 
world” anxieties to all-out depression. 

Between them, Robbins and Wilner have written three 
books (“Quarterlife Crisis,” “Conquering Your Quarterlife 
Crisis” and “The Quarterlifer’s Companion”) analyzing all 
possibilities for why we feel these pressures, stress and fear 
during our twenties. The support systems that attempt to help 
our generation, although good-intentioned, encompass a 
mindset that involves something like, “oh, poor little sheltered 
college kid, scared of the ‘real world.’” 

Little do these people (some Baby Boomers, non- 
collegiates and the media are a few examples) know 
that this is a real issue and that more now than ever our 
generation is under pressure to carry this world through 
its present state and into the future in one piece; a very 
daunting task. 

Not to say that every single twenty-something will go 
through this confusing and frustrating phase in their life, but if 
you find yourself there then please, read on. 


A Mini Breakdown 

To better understand our current group of twenty- 
somethings, a profile of the generations needs to be 
examined. 

Contrary to popular thought, most of us are not 
Generation X (1969-1982) but belong to a sub-category 
in the ambiguous period of history known as Generation Y 


By Jeanette Prather 


(1976-2001) named the XY Cusp, MTV or Doom Generation 
(1975-1985), according to Strauss and Howe, authors of 
multiple widely accepted generation-analyzing books. 

The Boomerang Generation or Generation Why? (1982- 
1986) is another sub-category and, along with the others, is 
primarily where college students and recent grads locate 
themselves. Although the potential for future success, 
according to Strauss and Howe, are very encouraging, there 
is no real sense of camaraderie that unites us like, say, the 
Baby Boomers of decades past. 

“If you couldn't neatly place yourself in any of the 
generations, then you're probably a Cusper,” says John 
Losey, associate professor in Entomology at Cornell University. 
“Many people born during these cusp periods identify 
with the generations on either side. Often, Cuspers feel 
like they belong to neither and belong to both. They are 
generationally bilingual.” 

There is cloudiness to where the generations begin 
and end, denoting Robbins and Wilner’s theories of non- 
assimilation and non-community, where our parents, the 
Baby Boomers, joined forces multiple times in the name of 
sexism, war and politics. 

Bittersweet are our generations with evidence 
demonstrating that a college degree no longer ensures job 
stability. And although most of us are aware of this, it does 
not help “the crisis” one bit, thus creating an overwhelming 
amount of stress and anxiety in our twenties. 

There is another thing that collegiates share; the stress of 
“being happy” in life; loosely defined on a very individual 
basis. According to Robbins and Wilner, this differs from 
our parents’ stresses, where finding a well paying job and 
supporting their families were the key issues. 

At some point, Generation Y stepped into the false 
shadow of their parents and as a result the goals have 
been quite misrepresented. Society and media grossly 
underestimate the stresses, current and future pressures that 
twenty-somethings have to live and deal with in today's 
global society. 

“Our critics might counter that no one had named the 
quarterlife crisis before because such a crisis does not 
exist,” wrote Robbins and Wilner, “Nearly all of the twenty- 
somethings we spoke with believed that their identity crises 
were unusual, which only made them feel more isolated”... 
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Illustration by Julio Salgado 


“Because no one ever talks about this dark side, twenty- 
somethings are surprised when they encounter it, and 
discouraged when they believe they are the only ones who 
experience it. This is a circuitous cycle of secrecy”... 

We are the pioneers of the information age, on the brink 
of leading this world into it’s future endeavors. But, so many 
factors delegate unnecessary stresses and we are thrown 
into a mid-mid-life crisis early, or a quarterlife crisis. 

The era of professional careers providing a life of 
occupational security and therefore allowing an individual 
to proceed and establish an inner life is coming to a 
crashing end, says David Callahan, author of The Cheating 
Culture. These ills plague adults at all ages but their worst 
victims are driven, new adults. 

New adults, generally from ages 21 to 29 may “feel 
overwhelmed with the plethora of options available to 
them -- unlike their parents, who had more clear-cut career 
paths (and more loyal employers),” says Dr. Randall Hansen, 
professor of Marketing at Stetson University. “And pressure 
from families and others to ‘just get over it’ seem to make 
matters worse.” 

In the UK, where recent grads are feeling the sting of 
finally getting their degrees and then finding that they don't 
even need them, can't use them or want to pursue other 
avenues also find little to no support behind them. 

Damian Barr, author of “Get It Together: Surviving Your 
Quarterlife Crisis," volunteers advice to misguided and 
struggling twenty-something English students. 

“Many of us shouldn't bother [to go to a university] - we 
should start businesses, go travelling or find work,” says 
Barr, “That way we might avoid the twin evils of under and 
un-employment that the quarterlife crisis generation now 
faces.” 

However, those of us who have decided to go to college 
have to deal with leaving the structure and comfort in 
school in hopes of creating eternal happiness and providing 
shelter for ourselves. 

Despite this, we all know the college grads who have 
successfully slothed their way to graduation, obtained a 
degree and are currently doing absolutely nothing in pursuit 
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of that degree, or any dream for that matter. Or, those 
ambitious individuals who have managed to find a 
great job out of school and now feel stagnant. Maybe 
we are one of these people. 

Maybe you haven't graduated yet but still feel the 
slow and painful process of the quarterlife crisis creep up 
on you through job anxieties and various deadlines (this 
is where | fall). Or perhaps you are none of the above 
and obtained your goal in a determined fashion with 
avid pursuits toward a career but come to find the job- 
market is unforgiving. 


How to Deal 

Now that we have clearly defined the problem, 
spewing forth its contents like it was a twenty-something- 
year-old geyser, let's look at how to deal with it. 

According to Dr. Randall Hansen, professor of 
Marketing at Stetson University, there are five strategies 
“to right yourself and get back on track for fulfilling your 
dreams.” These strategies include developing realistic 
expectations; taking time to discover your passions; 
setting goals and visualize your future; considering 
changing careers (if you are currently unhappy with 
the one you have); cultivating a positive meaning of 
success. 

“We are a demographic under siege. 
Every company out there wants a piece of our 
twentysomething ass,” says Damian Barr, author of 
Get It Together: Surviving Your Quarterlife Crisis. “We 
need to spread our sense of self between work, friends, 
family and the place we call home. Placing too much 
emphasis on one particular area, usually the things we 
buy, means that when that goes wrong we feel our 
entire life has fallen to pieces.” 

Many faucets of advice and personal experience 
from twenty-somthings going through the same thing is 
now available, and is just a matter of giving up control 
to the gods of the Crisis. 


Continued on Page 23 (see Crisis) 
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“Steven Soung bundles up while experiencing one of the 


coldest days of his | ‘ip to New York for the CMJ Festival. 
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ampus events and loca 


| happenings 


Your guide to concerts, movies, On © 


The All-American 
Rejects @ Ventura 
Theatre, 7 p.m. 


10 


Public Enemy @ 
HOB Sunset Strip, 
8 p.m. 


LA Sports Arenas, 
31 


Death Cab 
for Cutie @ 
Long Beach 
Convention 
Center, 8 p.m. 
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Public Enemy @ 
HOB Anaheim, 
7 p.m. 


MERRY 
CHRISTMAS! 


“Children of Men" 
“Black Christmas” 


L.B. City Council 
Mtgs every 
Tuesday 


Panic! At the 
Disco @ Long 
Beach Arena, 
7 p.m. 


Panie af the 1 


Rock the Bells 
w/Redman @ 
HOB Sunset Strip, 
8 p.m. 


74) 
Los Lobos @ HOB 
Sunset Strip, 
8 p.m. 


KIIS FM Jingle Ball 
@ Honda Center, 
é6p.m. 


The Faint & 
Ladytron @ 
Hollywood 
Palladium, 7 p.m. 


14 
The Slackers @ 
Troubadour, 
8 p.m. 


21 
Tha Alkaholiks @ 
Key Club, 8 p.m. 


28 
George Lopez 
@ Gibson 
Amphitheatre, 
8:15 p.m. 


Voodoo Glow 


| Skulls @ The Glass 


House, 7 p.m. 


Larry the Cable 
Guy @ Honda 
Center, 8 p.m. 


“Van Wilder Deux: 
Rise of The Taj" 


J ‘The Nativity Story" 


8 


Ziggy Marley @ 
Avalon, 8 p.m. 


"The Holiday" 
"Blood Diamona"” 
“Breaking and 
Entering" 


HAPPY 
HANUKKAH! 


Brian Setzer 
Orchestra 

@ Gibson 
Amphitheatre, 
8:15 p.m. 

“The Pursuit of 
Happiness” 


22} 


Rock the Bells w/ 
Redman @ HOB 
Anaheim, 7 p.m. 
Ozomatli @ HOB 
Sunset Strip, 8 
p.m. 


“The Good 
Shepherd" 


29 
George Lopez 
@ Gibson 
Amphitheatre, 
8:15 p.m. 


The All-American 
Rejects @ Gibson 
Amphitheatre, 
7:45 p.m. 


9 
Bullets N Octane 
@ Chain 
Reaction, 
7:30 p.m. 


16 
Dane Cook's 
Tourgasm @ The 
Wiltern, 8 p.m. 


By Christine Harmon 


student-run radio station, features music to satisfy 

all tastes thanks to their “free format” style. KBeach 
entertains visitors of the University Student Union and 
can be heard playing in the campus dorms. 

“We are very proud of the fact that we are student- 
run,” said Lexi Lee, general manager of KBeach. "We 
can provide content that we know the students can 
relate to. We also provide training for students who 
want to work in similar industries and cross promotional 
opportunities for campus organizations.” 

There are 30 DJs who work hard to exhibit their own 
style by making a unique contribution to the airwaves 
of KBeach. Here are a couple of the prominent talents 
rocking the airwaves for your listening pleasure. Tune in. 


K sece Global Radio, Cal State Long Beach's 


GLOBAL RADIO 


HEADBANGERS BEACH 
Mondays 9 - 11 p.m. & Thursdays 9 - 11 a.m. 

Everything metal, hardcore, grind and more can be found on 
20-year-old Ryan Michael Robertson's show with no mercy for 
the faint of heart. Destined to be involved with radio production 
and entertainment, this junior communications major devotes his 
entire program to promoting and educating listeners on metal, 
hardcore and everything in-between. Learning from the style 
of KROQ's Kevin and Bean, Robertson includes un-real guest 
callers and ear-catching sound clips in which he takes pride— 
especially when he gets calls from listeners asking, “Will Barney 
call in again to talk about plagiarism?” 

“Unfortunately, our technology isn't quite up to KROQ's level,” 
Robertson explains. “So most of the things | do require are my 
hands and feet to be at work at once.” 

One of Robertson's most important goals for KBeach is to get 
more students listening. | 

“| was passing out flyers and found that people who are 20 
feet from the station didn't even know it exists," Robertson said. 

Some of Robertson's favorite music includes Norma Jean, The 
Chariot, Unearth, August Burns Red and A Life Once Lost. He is 
inspired by the underground bands diligently touring tiny clubs 
for the love of their music and dedicated fans. Robertson plans 
on moving to Seattle after college because he has always “felt 
a connection with that city through the rain.” 

} So, what will Robertson be doing while enjoying the wet 

| weather of Seattle about 10 years from now? 

i “| see myself driving my kids around in an Astro Van blaring 
| death metal for them and all their friends while telling them 
that their music is crap and this is what | listened to when | was 
young,” he said. 


Photo by Ben Hooker 


CAPRICE CLASSICS 
Tuesdays 5 - 7 p.m. 

Who could blame Ashley Caprice for sticking to old school 
jams as most mainstream hip hop has lost its originality and 
creativity? If you have any doubts about this, tune into the 
“double dose” segment of her show where she plays an original 
track, right before she plays a new tune with the same, remixed 
beat. 
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“Overall, hip hop used to impact society,” Caprice explains. 
“Artists engaging in true hip hop scream for justice and speak 
on social issues. Now, people just want something they can bob 
their heads to. Not that it’s all bad because | dance to anything, 
but the music should have a message.” 

This 20-year-old junior communications major started at 
KBeach to gain experience in broadcasting. Her dream is to 
someday have her own time slot on a popular radio station in Los 
Angeles. Caprice brings you the classics of hip hop, R&B, funk, 
reggae and pop while keeping the audience informed on why 
hits from the ‘60s will always be a part of our lives. 

“| have a conversational style with lots of enthusiasm and 
energy,” Caprice said. 

Old school funk tops her list with Parliament as her favorite 
group. As far as careers go, she looks up to Ananda Lewis for 
her comfortable personality and Michael Baisden for the way 
he formats his shows. This reinforces her belief that most radio 
programming has room for improvement. 

“Overall, it needs more organization,” Caprice said. “Some 
formats on stations have changed completely, and other stations 
say they play one type of music but end up playing everything 
— they are not sticking to their theme." 


BRUNCH WITH TIFFANY AND JESSICA 
Mondays & Wednesdays 11 a.m. - 1 p.m. 

When Jessica Deahl, 19-year-old sophomore interior 
architectural design major, is not visiting museums, painting or 
drawing, you might find her co-hosting the show, “Brunch with 
Tiffany and Jessica.” The show plays indie rock and includes 
guest interviews. 

This radio duo was offered an empty time slot in the KBeach 
line-up. They jumped on the opportunity because “it would be 
fun.” 

“We go in with a pretty open mind,” Deahl said. “Our playlist 
usually reflects whatever new music we've been listening to. We 
try to keep it pretty laidback.” 

Constantly working at the challenge of increasing listeners, 
Deahl says they bring band members on the show. There has 
been talk of a “Brunch” concert. 

When Deahl searches for new music, she turns to her friends. 

“I'm always searching for new bands,” she said. “Currently, 
I've been listening to The Decemberists, Badly Drawn Boy, Tom 
Brosseau, and The Album Leaf.” 

Deahl is inspired by her dad, who was a radio DJ for much of 
his life, and his love for music. She feels “Brunch with Tiffany and 
Jessica” is unique because they try to stay away from labels. 

“We're listed under rock and that gives us a lot of room to 
breathe,” Deahl explains. “We just try to stay really positive.” 


ELEMENTALITY 
Tuesdays 9 - 11 a.m. 

Nico Arce, 19-year-old freshman communications major, 
hosts “Elementality,” featuring the best of jazz, funk, soul, 


breakbeats and hip hop. Arce, who calls his style “laidback 
and unpredictable,” feels his show brings something new to 
the table. 

“My show blends comedy with real-life issues and a bunch 
of guests that keep it real,” Arce said. “And, of course, some 
of the best music you will ever hear.” 

Arce brings guests on his show to talk about any issue 
affecting everyday life, and “expands on it so the audience 
can relate to it and have an interest in it.” 

You can find funny news clippings posted at the station 
compliments of Arce. He also likes to voice his opinion to his 
audience on a variety of subjects such as politics, religion, 
school and sex. 

“| hope to hone my communications skills," Arce said. “And 
also to put my name out there and network myself.” 

Arce listens to everything from jazz and hip hop to rock and 
country. Some of his various favorites include John Coltrane, 
Breakestra, Visionaries, Awol One, Incubus and Grandmaster 
Flash, and he looks up to DJ's such as Qbert, DJ Shadow and 
Cut La Roc. 

“| love music” Arce said. “As long as it gets my head 
moving and my toes tapping, | like it.” 

Arce encourages other radio shows to look beyond the 
greatest hits. 

“There are millions of songs being put out every day," Arce 
said. “Yet | still hear the same damn songs over and over 
again on the radio.” 


Tuesd £ Lisi et ane) j 

Emily Chavous and Paloma Periera, both 18-year-old 
freshmen, host “The Tuesday Mixtape” and like to maintain an 
eclectic show featuring mostly underground music. Sometimes 
bands come in for live performances and interviews. 

“We had the indie band, Castledoor, in the studio,” Periera 
said. “We also try to keep our listeners up-to-date on what's 
happening in their world politically and otherwise. And then 
we rock out.” 

Chavous and Periera wish they could kiss FCC regulations 
goodbye. They have had the show less than a semester and 
haven't had enough time to “break every rule, yet.” 

Chavous is currently working on getting an agent to pursue 
her goals in acting and wants to live in France after college. 
Periera plans on volunteering in South America to experience 
life through another culture. 

Knowledge and experience has been their main 
achievement so far when it comes to what they would most 
like to gain from being a part of KBeach. 

“We like to learn,” Chavous said. ‘So, we've really just been 
having a blast learning all there is to know about how radio 
shows work and getting to know bands on a more personal 
level when they drop by the studio.” 
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DJ Rosstar gives bands a place to 
park their music—and their cars. 
From the up-and-comers to such 
acts as My Chemical Romance, he 
has seen and played it all... 


ith FM radio losing the interest of the iPod 
Wieerccicn Long Island native DJ Rossstar 

is taking radio to new heights. Using a Dell 
computer, soundboard and a microphone, the 24-year- 
old broadcasts his punk rock radio show to more than 
10,000 listeners twice a week from his apartment. 

His show has featured some of the hottest acts in 
music today, including Fall Out Boy, My Chemical 
Romance, Less Than Jake and New Found Glory. The 
bands come to his apartment, play acoustic songs, 
answer questions and hang out. It is quite impressive for 
something that started out of pure frustration. 

“Since a very young age, | have been a fan of punk 
music and loved when | would get other people to 
enjoy the bands | was listening to,” Rossstar said, whose 
name was created by an ex-girlfriend merging his 
name, Ross, with star because it sounded like rock star. 

“It was hard for me to learn about other punk bands 
because no radio or TV show existed that dealt with that 
genre,” he said. “I longed for a show where | could learn 
about new music and hear interviews with some of the 
bands | already liked.” 

As soon as Rossstar got to American University in 
Washington, D.C. he went to their radio station and 
attempted to get his own show. He was told the studio 
closed and the station was on hiatus for relocation. That 
didn't stop Rossstar. 

He kept bugging the general manager, made a 
web site, set up interviews and recorded them to use in 


By Matthew Wilkinson 


the future. Luckily for him, the punk rock scene was an 
encouraged one. 

“From the very beginning, the bands and labels were 
very supportive,” Rossstar said. “New Found Glory did 
my first ‘big’ interview because they had known me as a 
long time fan. That helped me book other interviews.” 

The ignorance of the local kids didn’t matter. Using 
the Internet, Rossstar took his show worldwide. He started 
getting e-mails from kids in Australia that were listening 
in. He even put his instant messenger name online so 
listeners could chat with him and ask questions for their 
favorite bands. 

The show took off. When the time came for Rossstar to 
graduate in 2004, he needed to find a new outlet for his 
show. That is where Tom Cheney came in. 

Cheney owns Idobi Radio, a D.C. based internet radio 


station that plays mostly punk rock and alternative music. 


Cheney and Rossstar often covered the same shows 
and interviewed the same bands. Cheney offered to 
continue Rossstar's show on his station. 

Rossstar decided to relocate to Los Angeles two 
weeks after returning home in Long Island. 

“| moved to L.A. for many reasons," Rossstar said. ‘First 
of all, New York is big in the hip-hop side of music, not 
so much the rock side. Imagine if | lived in NYC and did 
my show there. Where would [bands] park? If | stayed in 
Long Island, no band would drive out that far to be on 
the show. Also, almost 90 percent of punk-esque bands 
live in California, as do the TV and radio and label and 
management companies. Everything really is in L.A., and 
its gorgeous here.” 

Once on the West Coast, Rossstar’s show continued 
to take off. His show served as a link between bands and 
fans. 

“The thing about my show that caught on since day 
one is that it was interactive,” Rossstar said. “Susan in 


ay 


ee. 
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Singapore may never meet Sugarcult, but they can send in 
a question and have it answered in real time.” 

With the radio show doing so well, video on-demand 
music station HAVOC TV offered Rossstar his own TV show. 
Cameramen film Rossstar's show in his apartment. They 
do a special post interview, edit and post it to video on- 
demand. 

HAVOC TV is viewed in 18 million homes nationwide 
through digital cable providers, like Charter and Cox (if 
you go to the video on-demand channel click “free zone,” 
then “music,” HAVOC TV will be listed). 

The success of that show landed Rossstar an even better 
deal. 

“| lucked out because HAVOC signed a deal with Direct 
TV 101 (CD USA) to have its own show, HAVOC CHAT, seven 
nights a week," Rossstar said. “It’s a live video and chat 
show that will be on from 11 p.m. to 3 a.m. and they asked 
me to host it five nights a week.” 

But through all the success, Rossstar tries to keep his show 
true to its punk rock roots. 

“Punk rock is doing what you believe in, no matter what 
people say,” Rossstar said. “It's going against the norm, 
trying to achieve your dreams even when others doubt 
you.” 

Former A Static Lullaby members Phil Pirrone and Nate 
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Lindeman were on the show recently to promote 
their new project Casket Salesmen. 

“| think Ross’ show is a great opportunity for bands 
like us to get exposed to thousands of listeners,” 
Pirrone said. “We went on the show to promote our 
record and tour and we had fun while we were 
there.” 

Over 10,000 people are thankful for band 
exposure during the twice-a-week DJ Rossstar fix. 
Every week he consistently draws popular bands and 
even more fans. Many of the bands on his show are 
now household names, but weren't when they came 
on. 

As time goes on and technology advances, new 
tools become available to make your dreams come 
true. Rossstar was a college student with a passion 
for music and a drive to share that with the world. 
Now he makes a living doing this two nights a week. 
Hard work does pay off. 


rs 


By Brandy Baker 


They were rocking 
when you were 
in daipers. The 

Chicago quartet 
won’t be quitting 
anytime soon. 


“Seether” back in the ‘90s, but these hard-working, 
talented musicians have more to offer than the one hit 
you remember...much more. With a new album released in 
September, Veruca Salt is rocking just as hard as they did over 
a decade ago. 
First formed in Chicago by front woman Louise Post and 
Nina Gordon, the band has survived its share of highs and 
lows during the shine in the spotlight. The success of the band 
started with the connection between its cofounders. 
“We just clicked,” Post said of Gordon. “Our personalities 
| were different enough and similar enough that we were 


Y* may know Veruca Salt as the band who sang 


immediately compatible. We both just had such a passion 
for singing and singing harmonies, and we had the drive. We 
both just wanted to make records. From day one we felt like it 
was meant to be.” 

Veruca Salt became known in 1994 when the “Seether/All 
| Hail Me” was released on Minty Fresh records. The songs were 
hits and before too long rock fans everywhere were singing 
the lyrics “can't fight the Seether.” Both songs were later 
released on the full length album “American Thighs.” The song 
“Seether” was a huge hit on MTV and peaked at No. 8 on the 
Modern Rock Charts. The band became instantly popular. 

The band later released two EP’s, “Victrola” in 1995 and 
“Blow It Out Your Ass It’s Veruca Salt” in 1996. Yet, after the 
release of “Eight Arms to Hold You” in February 1997, the band 
really skyrocketed to stardom. The first single from the album 
“Volcano Girls” was a huge success. The song was used as the 
opening song for the movie Jawbreaker. It reached the top 
ten on both the Modern Rock and Mainstream Rock Charts. 

Yet, amidst all the success the band seemed to be having, 
something fell apart. In early 1998 Gordon, who co-founded 
VS with Post, left the band to seek a solo career. Few people 
really know what happened and what caused the dissolution 
of the band. 

Post has admitted to both her and Gordon being strongly 
opinionated as well as there being fights during practices 
and in the studio which caused a lot of grief for the band. 


Photo courtesy Varuca Salt 


That hasn't stopped Post from carrying on with her dream, 
though. 

Post has assembled an array of musicians over the years e | 
to help carry on the Veruca Salt name. In 2000, the album 
“Resolver” was released to less than expected positive 
reviews followed by the EP’s “Officially Dead” in 1993 and 
“Lords of Sounds of Lesser Things” in 2005. 

After years of searching for that perfect band, Post has 
finally got it. Joined by drummer Kellii Scott, bassist Nicole 
Fiorentino, and guitarist Stephen Fitzpatrick, Louise once 
again has found that connection that she has sought. The 
band had signed with the label Sympathy for the Record 
Industry and the September release of Veruca Salt Four, 
“VSIV," has found the band rocking harder and better than 
before. 

“This is the perfect label for us. I've never been happier 
than | am now, joining forces with the might and integrity 
embodied by Sympathy anti-mogul Long Gone John. It all 
makes perfect sense and feels right,” Post said. The albums 
title track “So Weird" is full of vocal harmonies and catchy 
hard rock guitar riffs. 

The band recently returned to L.A. from a six-week US 
tour and after seeing four of the shows, | can say this is one 
band not to miss. | personally have been a VS fan for over 
10 years and first saw the band play in 2000 back in Dallas. 
The transitions the band have undergone over the years 
show in Louise's stage presence. You can see her passion 
and enthusiasm for the music, the fans, and the dream she 
has obtained during every performance. She is enjoying 
it now just as much, if not more than before. As for the 
change in the band's sound, well it sounds like Veruca Salt. 
The sound is very similar to what it has always been. 

When asked how she enjoys the new band lineup, Post 
said, “These guys play with such heart and passion and 
with skill that is stunning. It is so exciting to play and write 
with them. | LOVE MY BAND.” 


By Stephanie Sanchez 


laptop bag doesn't 

have to be an expensive 
investment. You can easily 
make a laptop case using - 
simple materials like fabric 
scraps and old clothing. 


You'll need: 

2-11''x17"' pieces of lining material (an 
old sweatshirt works really well!) 

2-11"'x 17" pieces of any material/ 
pattern of your choice 

12’' Zipper 

Sewing machine 

Scissors 

Ruler 
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Instructions: 
1. Cut out the lining rectangles, these 
22 will be used for the inside of your bag. les 
Sew around all sides except one 11"' 
side. This will create a pouch. These 
measurements are for a laptop that is 
9’’ x 13’. For smaller or larger laptops, 
adjust the material sizes accordingly. But 
make sure to leave an inch or two of 
extra material for when you sew it, then 
trim any excess material. (If you are using 
a sweatshirt make sure to sew it from the 
inside so that the soft side will be on the 
outside.) 


2. Repeat step 1 with the material of your 
choice. This will be the outside of your 
bag. 


3. Place your laptop inside the lining 
pouch and then place that inside the 
outside pouch. Fold over the extra 

material at the top and sew over the 
lining and outer material at about 1/2 
inch below the rim. 


> 
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4. Sew on the zipper at the opening of 
the bag. (If your laptop has different 

measurements then make sure to buy a 
zipper long enough to cover the whole 
opening.) 


AU 


§. Voila! The bag is completed. You 
can be even craftier and decorate 

the outside of the bag with your own 
designs. 


Photos by Jana Owens 


CSULB student finds Italian s 
the crazy daze of this year’s 


ver the summer | was given the incredible 
@ Fei to travel through the Grand 
Mediterranean on a 19-day vacation that | 
eventually came to refer to as the Cliff Notes of Europe. In 
just under three weeks | managed fo visit five countries and 
a total of 13 or so cities. To say that the trip was non-stop 
would be an understatement. 

| did all the “touristy” things. | saw Michelangelo's David. 
| climbed hundreds of stairs to the top of Gaudi's Sagrada 
Familia. | ate real Greek food while sitting on a beach in 
Mykonos. 

| shopped at Istanbul's Grand Bazaar and learned 
that Turkish Delight isn’t just some made-up dish from the 
“Chronicles of Narnia” series. Despite all of these truly 
amazing experiences during my trip, the most memorable 
were not things you would find in a city guide book. 

What will always stand out in my mind were the locals | 
met that showed me where the best bars were, where to 
go clubbing and where to get the best meal in town. Those 
were the things that | think of when looking back on my 
vacation. This held particularly true in Venice. | saw a total 
of seven cities in Italy and Venice surpassed them alll by far. 

Before | left for Europe, | remember talking to anyone 
and everyone that had been there before. A friend of 
mine, Dan, had spent the spring semester studying in 
Italy while another, Ryan, had been numerous times on 
vacation. Both told me how much | would love certain 
places in Italy. 

Dan absolutely fell in love with Florence while studying 


abroad and knows the city almost as well as his hometown. 


The artwork and the culture immediately caught his 
attention. 

Ryan, on the other hand, speaks frequently of a small 
region off the coast of Italy called Cinca Terra. He raves 
about the great hikes and beautiful places to go camping. 


irits amidst 
orld Cup. 


jana owens goes to 


CUTOL c 


Though all three of 
us have visited multiple 
places in Italy, we alll 
have unique favorite 
spots. For me, that 
place was Venice. 

The beauty of the city pa 
was extended by the beautiful experiences | had there. 
Whether it was the clichéd gondola ride or getting a drink 
with the locals | had just met, every moment was amazing. 

On top of everything, they have some of the best food 
| have ever tasted. There was this restaurant that was 
right on the water, where, somehow, we managed to 
catch dinner just as the sun was setting over the canals of 
Venice. It was one of the most breathtaking things | have 
ever seen. And this is all while eating amazing lasagna and 
fettuccine with a nearly-perfect glass of Cabernet. 

The one night that stands out most to me was my last 
night in Venice. It also happened to be my last night in 
Europe. It was in early July and it was down to the semi- 
final World Cup matches. 

| found a bar with some friends, immediately befriended 
the bartender and proceeded to watch Italy beat 
Germany in the last two minutes of the match. It was one 
of the best football matches | have ever seen and | still 
cannot believe that | was in a bar in Venice when Italy 
won the game that put them into the World Cup final! 
When those two goals were scored at the end of the 
match, | swear to god the entire city went crazy! 

Walking back to my water taxi after the match | 
watched people run through the streets with Italian flags 
draped around their necks all while screaming and singing 
at the top of their lungs. 

Allin all, every part of my trip was absolutely 
breathtaking. | could not have asked for a better vacation 
and | cannot wait to go back. 
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Gal | 
con't from page 11 

Ever since our generation(s) has 
come of age, multiple books have 
been published and online help and 
support groups sprung up to the 
rescue. It is almost easier than ever 
to be a twenty-something in crisis 
these days due to alll the facilities 
out there geared toward aiding in 
the transition process, although first it 
takes acknowledgment. 

In Quarterlife Crisis, Robbins and 
Wilner address the paradox of Grad 
School. They say if used properly, 
Grad School can ease the transition 
into the “real world” and designate 
various responsibilities little-by-little, but 
it can also act as a procrastination 
tactic too, so be aware of your 
motives. 

If you are a spiritual person, seeking 
religion or group-based support 
systems may help. 

Therapy anyone? Robbins and 
Wilner list off multiple examples of 
twenty-somethings having too much 
pride to admit they need therapy 
before they spiral into a pit of 
depression. Most of these cases are 
extreme but for those of us who still 
want the solid support and guidance 
without the stigma of professional 
help, peer groups and school 
counselors are a great resource. 
Who's to say twenty-something 
support groups aren't better than 
Prozac? 

We've all been there, are going 
through it or will go through it. From 
the wealth of knowledge and real- 
life experiences in “Quarterlife Crisis”, 
I'll leave you with an inspiring bit of 
advice from a twenty-something 
who's been there. Twenty-nine-year- 
old Derrick says, “Never give up on 
your dreams. If you're lucky enough 
to actually have one, then you owe it 
to yourself to hang on to it.” 
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DJs from KBeach and | decided to go 
check out Times Square. We headed 
out to take the train and successfully 
doubled up on one metro card swipe 
without getting caught. 
12:45 p.m.—Times Square was the 
worst part of my trip. You can stand on 
corner of the street look one way and 


count about thirty things advertised on 
buildings. Walking up and down the 
strip was like attending the church of 
the goddess Capitalism. Everything is 
lit Up in lights, with huge screens and 


other fancy corporate embellishments. 


We headed back fo the station to 
go downtown. | checked out the 
entry to see if there were any security 
and found out that it was just three 
turnstiles with no one monitoring them. 
Ray Hernandez, a KBeach DJ, and 

| decide to double-up one swipe 
once again. We got through with no 
problem. As we proceeded to walk 

to the train, | got a tap on the back. 
Nabbed by NYPD. We were caught. 
The officer lead us to NYPD metro 
patrol office, which was just about 10 
feet left from the entry. There were 

no monitors at that particular entry 
because a huge camera directly 
behind the turnstile fed live video into 
the police station. For that we got a 
60-dollar ticket for what is officially 
known as, “doubling up on the high 
wall.” As we left, | giggled the whole 
time. Just my luck. | lost my metro card 
the night prior, then got a ticket for 
trying to cheat the system. 

3:30 p.m.—Back at the hotel. | didn’t 
plan on taking a nap, but once | got 
into a semi-comfortable position. | 
passed out with everyone else. 
8:45 p.m.—Holy crap. | just slept 
the whole day away. | got up and 
frantically looked at all the shows 
going on that night. Oddly enough, 
there weren't any good bands 
playing. As a group, we decided 
that for the last night we should 
all hang out and do the same 
thing collectively. The plan was to 
attend the closing night party at 
the Knitting Factory. The party was 
in a few hours, so there was some 
heavy pre-gaming before we left. 
11:45 p.m.—We got to the 
Knitting Factory and everyone 
was in good spirits, chemically 
induced or otherwise. We spent 
the majority of the night just 
dancing and snapping photos. 
We were told there was karaoke 
downstairs. | walk in and 
Journey's “Don't Stop Believing” 
was playing. | naturally storm 
the stage. The rest of KBeach 
followed suit. | snatch the 
microphone from the performer 
and take over the duties. 

4 a.m.—Once everyone got back to 
the hotel it was a frenzied packing 
session. Once everyone was ready, 
we head for the subway. While waiting 
for the train, everyone desperately 
fought to stay awake. | have never 


seen a group of people so beat down 
and tired in my life. Getting on trains 
heading the wrong way didn't help 
either. 

6:15 a.m.—After getting lost, we finally 
make it to the airport, well not actually 
the airport. Remember that 5-dollar 
train that goes in circles? Yep. We cross 
paths with it once again. Fine, take my 
money | just want to get on that damn 
plane. Funny how | dreaded flying in 
the beginning, but now wanted nothing 
more than to be in the clouds. 

7 a.m.—My steel chariot of the sky has 
arrived. The only thing | could think 
clearly about was my own bed and 
clear blue skies at that point. | wanted 
to go to sleep on the plane before 

the delirium took over me completely. 
Peace out, New York. 

1:50 p.m.—Home sweet home. We 
touch down in Long Beach airport. While 
waiting for our luggage, | wondered 
how | was still even standing. Over those 
five days, | got about 12 hours of sleep 
and ate five times. | was glad to be 
back home. Although my body paid 
for it—and is still paying for it—l had 

an amazing time and survived CMJ 

06. Would | do it again? In a New York 
minute. 


More Information on the 
Bands mentioned in this 


article: 


www.thepresets.com 
www.therapturemusic com 
www.tapesntapes.com 
www.ganggan 
Www. hotchip.co.uk 
www.analbatross.com 
www.theshins.com 
wWW.eraseetrata.com 
deerhoof.killrockstars com 
WWwW.applesinstereo.com 
"ww-architectureinhelsinki.com 
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